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Kumoi, ashamed that he should have heard her speaking to
herself, lay with her face pressed deep into the pillows. His
ruse had not deceived her, and it was misery to picture
him standing behind the bolted door. Presently some of
the servants in an adjoining room began moving about, and
for a moment both he, standing without, and she on her bed
within remained rigidly motionless. Soon however all was
quiet again and he made his way back to his own bedroom.
As he passed by Princess Omiya's apartments he heard the
noise of some one sighing heavily. Evidently she was still
awake; most likely indeed she had heard all that had
happened! He crept past the door with the utmost caution
and it was with feelings of intense shame and guilt that he
at last reached his room. He rose early and wrote a letter
to Kumoi which he hoped to convey to her by the hand of
that same Kojiju whose voice he had counterfeited in the
night. But the child was nowhere to be seen, and Yugiri
left the house in great distress.

What Kumoi on her side could not endure was being
scolded by her father and grandmother, and she did all she
could to avoid it. But she had not the least idea what
they meant when they talked about her ' future' or her
'reputation/ To be whispered about by nurses and
servants flattered her vanity and was in itself far from
acting as a deterrent. One thing about which her guardians
made terrible scenes, seemed to her most harmless of all;
this was the writing of letters and poems. But though she
had no idea why they forbade it, she saw that it led to
scoldings, and henceforward Yugiri did not receive a single
line from her. Had she been a little older she would have
found out some way of circumventiag these restrictioris;
and Yugiri, who already possessed far more capacity to
shift for himself, was bitterly disappointed by her tame
surrender.